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embarked upon imaginative composition, wrote fables, stories, and satires, so that the list of his writings is of considerable length. But the high regard which he enjoyed among his contemporaries was due less to his actual achievements than to his personality. If correct judgment, that comprehends the reality in things and men with certainty, always carries with it superiority, this must be doubly true in an epoch, which more than any other delighted in vague feelings and hazy views and conceptions. If we consider, further, that he was very agreeable and witty in society and very efficient in business, it is not difficult to understand why the best men and women, such as Goethe, Herder, Wieland, Karl August, the Hessian landgravine Karoline, Duchess Anna Amalia, and many others, prized him as a man of extraordinary worth and cherished the warmest feelings for him. It is true, the same gifts which made him valuable could also render him terrible. His penetrating eye readily discovered the weaknesses and faults of men and, when not bound by considerations of respect, he knew how to lay them bare with cold contempt. Likewise he was able by a sober criticism to destroy at a single blow any playful amusement, unfounded enthusiasm, sentimentality, or indulgent loyalty. In the light of this side of his nature Goethe likened him to Mephistopheles. How justly, appears not only from the well-known traits described by Goethe, but also from the remark of Karoline Flachsland, who writes of him: " If we have any pleasure, even if it is insignificant (what is the difference ?), he always injects something sour into it." One almost fancies one is listening to Gretchen in Faust. This Mephistophelean trait was intensified by many untoward experiences. In the years that concern us at present it was especially the unhappy relations with his wife which embittered him; later in life unfortunate business ventures contributed tc his malignity. And yet at bottom his heart was good and loving and even capable of most tender feeling. Tc his friends he could be touchingly devoted. For Goethe especially he cherished the wannest love all his life long,